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EDUCATIONAL SYSTEM OF
FLORIDA
INTERVIEW WITH MRS. MARY
McLEOD BETHUNE
During Mrs. Mary McLeod Bethune’s visit
on the campus it was a rare opportunity for
one of the students to have an interview
with her. Since she has done so much in the
furtherance of education in the state of Flor¬
ida it was suggested that she would tell
something about the Educational System in
that state.
She stated that for a long time Florida
was far behind in the educational scale as
compared with many of the progressive
Southern states. Within ten years very rapid
strides have been made looking toward a
higher standard of education for all the
people of Florida. Within the last five years
a very decided change has come about par¬
ticularly in regard to Negro education. The
legislative body of the state of Florida has
committed itself in an unusual way to the task
of investing larger sums of money in the
Negro State College, to provide it with build¬
ings, equipment and faculty. “While we have
not a class A accredited college for Negroes
in the state of Florida, very rapid progress is
being made in that direction.’ 1 he building
of more and more high schools is going on.
The standard as to curricula and types of
teachers is being raised in the rural districts
and more emphasis is being put upon the
type of work that is being done. The section
and county organizations of teachers are of
great value in equipping teachers for more
efficient service in rural districts. The sum¬
mer normals at the Florida State College,
Edward Waters College and Betlume-Cook-
man College are the only summer normals
held for teachers in the State. The work of
private institutes such as Edward Waters
College at Jacksonville, Florida Normal at
Tallahasse and Bethune-Cookman at Day¬
tona are increasing and lifting their stand¬
ards so as to help in the furnishing of effi¬
cient Christian leadership in the educational de¬
velopment of the State. “There is a grow¬
ing tendency toward a more equal distribution of
school funds among the authorities of the
state.
At 4 o’clock. May 9, Mr. Louis Palmer Skid¬
more of the Atlanta Art Association and High
Museum of Art spoke in one of the rooms on
the campus where the Harmon Exhibit of Fine
Art-' is being shown. Leading up to a discus¬
sion of special pictures and groups of pictures,
Mr. Skidmore gave same clear ideas of the fact
that genuine appreciation of art knows no lines
of caste or class. He illustrated by the pictures
some of the differences between the Symbolic
Art produced in the last ten years and the
older accepted methods of artistic expression.
THE CAMPUS MIRROR STAFF OF
1929-1930
Reading from left to right, first row: Annie
Hudson, Frankye Berry, Augusta J. Johnson;
second row: Flora McKinney, Mabel Dockctt,
Edith Tate, Beau tine Hubert, Elise Edmonson;
third row: Otcelc Nichols, Mary DuBosc, Mae-
nelle Dixon, Ruby Sampson, Mary Alice Dunn,
Miss Neptune, Adviser, and Phyllis Kimbrough.
ANNUAL EXHIBIT OF
NEGRO ART
By Mamie A. Bynes, ’31
E'or three years the Harmon Foundation and
the Commission on the Church and Race Rela¬
tions of the Federal Council of Churches have
made possible the promotion and presentation of
awards for distinguished achievement among
Negroes, in fine arts.
Again the community of Spelman College has
been favored and honored with the exhibition
of the works of many of these outstanding
artists. This presentation is made for the pur¬
pose of interesting the public more generally
in accomplishments by Negroes in the field of
art. It is hoped not only to encourage the
Negro in creative expression of high order, but
to assist him to a more satisfactory economic
position in the field of fine art.
The exhibit has been artistically arranged on
the walls of four convenient rooms in Laura
Spelman Hall. Nearly 3,000 enthusiastic visitors
will have both viewed and studied the pictures
before they are gone. Among those who have
enjoyed the paintings, beside the Spelman people
have been the faculty and students of Morehouse
College, Atlanta University, Morris Brown Col¬
lege, Clark University, more than 1,(HKJ students
from the Booker T. Washington High School,
many business men and women of the city and
many people from the white colleges and busi¬
ness firms who are interested in Negro art.
1 he paintings have been finished in a variety
of ways, the most of them being flat oil painted,
as "Twilight’’ and other paintings of Mary Lee
(Continued on Page 2)
MUSINGS ON MOTHER’S
DAY
By Augusta J. Johnson, ’32
A rosebud red rests o’er my heart
And smiles its fragrance to impart;
I look again and now 'tis changed—
Its petals all are rearranged.
The smile, however, still I see
As on a face, and tenderly




The third annual Morehouse-Spelman Concert
was given in Sisters Chapel, Spelman College,
Friday evening, April 25, 1930, under the direc¬
tion of Professor Kemper Harreld, assisted by
his associate directors: Misses Naomi Hayman,
Lillian Webster, and Irene Dobbs. The
audience, which was made up of students from
both colleges, and friends, including both local
and national musicians, heard an exceptionally
fine concert.
Th|2 Morehouse-Spelman orchestra made up
of fifty instruments opened the concert with a
March of Drumm, following this was Gavottee
by Gluck and Minuet by Handel. The chorus
of fifty-two voices sang, The Lass with the
Delicate Air. by Arne and Under the Trees
by Bliss. Hinton Jones played Minuet by Mo¬
zart and the Hungarian Dance No. 5 by Brahms.
The former was especially well played and at
the same time showed the exceptional technique
of the player. Gypsy Love Song by the More¬
house quartet was so pleasing to the audience
that its hearty applause brought an encore which
was a Negro spiritual. The Spelman orchestra
played a very pretty waltz by Bennett, followed
by two soprano solos, Strickland’s My Lover is
a Fisherman and Carew’s Love’s a Merchant by
Sara Blocker; both numbers were well done.
I he Morehouse-Spelman orchestra played the
well-known overture, Orpheus by Offenback
which was one of the high points in the con¬
cert and showed the skillful training the orches¬
tra had received under its director. Two pleas¬
ing numbers by the Spelman Glee Club were
The Walnut Tree by Schumann-Saac, with
violin obligato played by Thelma Brock, and
I he Birth of Morn by Lioni. Carol Blanton’s
interpretation of her piano number. Polonaise in
E by Liszt was beautiful. The group of Negro
Spirituals was very effective. Joseph Bailey,
baritone, did well his two solos, Ships That Pass
in the Sight by Gerald Tyler and Life and
Death by Coleridge-Taylor. Another high
point in the concert was the Spelman Quartet,
singing On the Steppe by Grctchaninoff. Fol¬
lowing this was die Morehouse Glee Club: they
sang. Morning by Speaks, and the concert closed
with Haydn’s The Heavens arc Telling.
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TWO ROADS: TWO GOALS
“The real goal of every person’s life is
happiness,” they say. And whatever our
ambitions, hopes or dreams for the future
may he; after all is thought or done the
eternal search for happiness is behind our
effort or our dream. The goal can be
reached by giving away what we seek; by
sharing our joys and our substance that
others may attain their wished-for goals.
An unselfish person is usually happy
whether his home be a palace or a shack.
A real home is a happy place, for it is the
satisfaction, or what is within the hearts
there, that makes the atmosphere of the
place. We will learn sooner or later that if,
in our desire for happiness, we seek only
personal gain and forget the other fellow,
when we reach the coveted goal we shall
find it tinged with bitterness or tasting flat
and unsatisfying. At the close of the day
the selfish person shuts himself within his
palace, or his shack, and tries to figure out
what large amounts he has received in com¬
parison with the small amounts he has given.
The unselfish person sits on the door step of
his shack, trying to recall if he has wounded
any soul, if so. he begs forgiveness; he lives
by the side of the road ready to do a good
turn any day.
Life has two roads from which an indi¬
vidual may choose. In the beginning all
travel together, but in a short time, when
we arc able to think, choose and act for our¬
selves, the road divides. The broad, smooth
road of selfishness is so easy to follow that
few can find the narrow road to happiness
which grows broader toward the end.
While traveling down the broad road of
selfishness, one is apt to forget his traveling
companions. He never creates, but usurps
and tries to appropriate what others have
created; lie does not contribute, hut is always
ready to use. This broad, smooth road soon
loses its charm ; then the selfish man makes
short cuts, trying to reach his goal more
quickly.
The happy person travels down the narrow
path of service, not thinking too much of his
goal, hut finding happiness in his every day
work. He is too busy giving his time and
love to people to notice the width of the road.
He creates and recreates, not for himself and
his particular generation but for others who
will want to follow the same road. If his
companion stumbles, he is liable to stumble
also; therefore the two walk side by side,
forgetting the different status that society
may set for them. The unselfish man cries
out to the world, “I am no stronger than my
weakest brother; therefore I must make him
stronger and fit company for those I love.”
This influence radiates and causes all of the
travelers to take a similar attitude toward
their traveling companions.
At the end of one road lies bitterness; and
the selfish man cries out, “If I had ”.
At the end of the other road lie days of
happiness; each day is happier than the one
before. Then the people at the end of the
two roads realize that the truest and the
most lasting joy comes from making some
one else happy.
CAMPUS ELECTION
General election day for all major officers in
Extra-Curricular Activities on Spelman Campus
was held April 23, from one o’clock to one forty-
five and from four to six. Ballots had been
posted on the bulletin boards so that the voters
might know who the candidates were. The post
office was crowded with students who had come
to vote. The remaining officers of each organi¬
zation will be chosen at regular or called meet¬
ings of the different societies.
The returns from the election of April 23 are
as follows:
Y. W. C. A.
President—Elnora James.
Vice-President—Margaret Johnson.
Chairman of C. W. E.—Magnolia Dixon.





















By Mabkl Dockett, ’31
As vacation days approach, thousands of
parents and friends are making themselves
ready for the home-coming of the college
boys and girls. The minute they arrive, the
eyes of the folk will critically watch every
act performed and will weigh every word
that is said. Comparisons will be made be¬
tween the college students and the hoys and
girls that haven’t had the opportunity to go
to college.
One of the most outstanding criticisms that
the student will face when he gets home is,
the matter of his religion. The statement
has been made that many college students
throw the cherished religious ideas of their
fathers to the four winds. Why do people
come to such conclusions?.
Let us consider the types of students that
we find in college, and we shall find evi¬
dences of truth in the criticisms made. There
are certain bubble-like characteristics that
some students class as unique possessions
because they think they attract attention or
(Continued on Page 4)
ANNUAL EXHIBITION
(Continued from Page 1)
Tate. Ellis Wilson’s “Artist” is an excellent
painting in charcoal. “Plantation Scene” by
Robinson is exquisitely finished in water colors.
Photographic and lithographic finishings are
found in the others.
Each picture emphasizes some theme in ordi¬
nary life. Nature, in its fullest elements is
portrayed in “The Voodoo Tree” and “Banks
of Chaloon,’’ by Henry B. Jones. “Climbing
up the Mountain,” by Malvin Gray Johnson, is
a beautiful landscape. Excellent character study
of Negro life is seen in Alston’s “CM’ Black-
Joe,” and Woodruff’s “Banjo Player.”
Nothing is more interesting than the por¬
traits of individuals, two of which are, John¬
son’s “Self Portrait” and Pious’ “Negro in Con¬
gress” (Congressman DePriest).
Although gifted artists, they had no easy time
in developing their gift. Many followed tem¬
porary professions for years in order to gain
means to develop this ability; many were jani¬
tors, clerks and apprentices. Some were ste¬
nographers or professional people, and a few,
teachers of art in public schools.
It is encouraging to note that new ones arc-
taking first place in painting each year. For
1929, the gold medal and $400 were awarded to
William H. Johnson of New York, who is rep¬
resented with four paintings on exhibit: two
landscapes and two portraits, including a self
portrait. Albert Alexander Smith also of New
York City and Sargent Johnson of Berkley,
California, took second place, each receiving a
medal of Bronze and $100. Hale Aspacio Wood¬
ruff, Indianapolis, Indiana, exhibited with hon¬
orable mention.
This year’s exhibit has increased greatly over
that of last year. Seventy-one paintings were
displayed; last year’s number being only sixty-
four. The visitors last year numbered 2,K(X). At
this writing, two days remaining, the attendance
has reached almost 3,000 persons.
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LISTENING IN STATION
Y. W. C. A.
By ElNora M. James, ’31
The V. \V. C. A. is reorganizing for 1930-
31. Begin now planning to become a full-
fledged "V” member in September. We’re
growing and we want you to “grow along
with" us.
At the Annual Georgia State Joint Y. W.
C. A. and Y. M. C. A. conference at Atlanta
University, Spelman was represented by the
following delegates, Phyllis Kimbrough,
Minnie Cureton, Frances Callier, Edna Hack¬
ney, Flora Hill, Lillian Davis, Mary DuBose,
Mabel Dockett, Cassandra Maxwell, Evelyn
Green, Elsie Edmonson and Elnora James.
The delegates reported an interesting and
inspiring conference. In the election of offi¬
cers for next year Mabel Dockett was chosen
Secretary. Minnie Cureton. a Council mem¬
ber of the Southern Region, presided as
Chairman of the Young Women’s division of
the conference.
Among the visitors that the “Y" has re¬
cently brought to our campus as special
guests of the students was Mr. A. Phillip
Randolph, organizer and president of the
Pullman Porters’ Brotherhood Union and
editor of the Black Worker.
Mr. Randolph spoke in Chapel during the
observance of Industrial Week, had inter¬
views with students during the day, lunched
in the students’ dining room and was honor
guest at au “indoor picnic’’ given in Upton
Home by the Industrial Committee of the
"Y”
“Personal Charm” was the theme of a
very interesting Sunday evening Vesper,
April 27. Miss Ruttkay in her delightful
manner explained a number of requisites for
a charming personality. Her talk was well
received.
Mamie Hynes recited Proverbs after which
the audience sang "Follow the Gleam.
Miss Josephine Little, National Student
Financial Secretary of the Y. W. C. A. re¬
cently spent a day on our campus. She had
individual conferences with the cabinet mem¬
bers during the morning and was speaker
in cabinet meeting during the afternoon.
While here she and our Student Adviser,
Miss McGhee, were luncheon and dinner
guests in the students’ dining room.
We were very glad to have as our dinner
guest and speaker at Vespers Sunday eve¬
ning, May 4, Mrs. Ora Horton, a former
student of Spelman and now a missionary
to Africa. Mrs. Horton gave exceedingly
vivid descriptions of the every day life of the
natives and her native garb lent to the room
an air of that far country in which she has
labored since 1917. Her talk in chapel
showed how vitally interesting and satisfy¬
ing it is to serve where the need is so great
that the sacrifice seems forgotten in the good
accomplished.
AMONG OUR VISITORS
Mrs. Mary McLeod Bethune—President,
Bethune-Cookman College, Daytona Beach.
Florida.
Mrs. Charlotte Hawkins Brown—Presi¬
dent-Founder Alice Freeman Palmer Memor¬
ial Institute, Sedalia, North Carolina.
Miss Helen G. Flarmon—Trustee of the
Harmon Foundation.
Miss Mary Brady—Director of the Har¬
mon Foundation.
Mr. Anthony Overton—President of Vic¬
tory Life Insurance Co. and Douglass
National Bank, Chicago, Ill.
Mr. Charles W. Scott—Assistant to the
President of Victory Life Insurance Com¬
pany.
Mr. Siddalingaiya—Department of Educa¬
tion, Mysore State, South India.
Mrs. Ora Milner Horton, Community
Hight, Monrovia, Liberia.
Bishop Robert E. Jones, New Orleans, La.
Dr. C. Waymond Reeves—Dentist, Atlanta,
Ga.
Dr. J. B. Brown, Atlanta, Ga.
Miss Sue Bailey, National Student Secre¬
tary of the Southern Region, was a recent
week-end visitor on our campus and was the
guest of the cabinet in the students’ dining
room.
On the second afternoon of her visit she
spoke to a group of students on “Shoes and
Ships and Cabbages and Kings”. This was
a very interesting and unique discourse, com¬
paring shoes with the things in our lives that
we “pick out” and get “just to fit". They
are the things that we choose and which
are not forced upon us.
The ships were the adventures of our lives.
These are sometimes very small and mean
little and again they are very large and mean
much. It doesn’t matter which they are, we
find the ships very necessary to break the
monotony of our lives. The cabbages were
the unpleasant things with which we are com¬
pelled to live or with which we must come
in contact often in order that we may have
the pleasant things. Last came the kings,
which are the ruling forces in our lives.
Sometimes it’s a friend, sometimes a habit
and often we find it to lie a creed which
we use as a guide for the shaping of our
whole lives.
Miss Elizabeth Perry has sponsored a
series of Purpose Meetings in which each
part of the "Y” purpose was discussed or
dramatized on a different evening. These
meetings are given every year and the "Y”
wishes to express its heartiest thanks to Miss
Perry for so effectively conducting the series.
Miss Sue Bailey, National Student Secre¬
tary of the Southern Region, will be on our
campus for one day of the week May 18-24,
in the interest of the Kings Mountain Sum¬
mer Conference.
DO YOU KNOW RUBEN-
STEIN?
By Marjorie A. Stewart
It is not uncommon for the name of a great
character to be far more widely known than
the person himself. Anton Gregor Rubenstein
was the most eminent and outstanding musician
that Russia has produced. Born of Jewish par¬
ents in Southern Russia in 1829, he, while very
young moved with his parents to Moscow, where
he was placed under the instruction of the piano
master Alexander Yilloing, and appeared on
a concert program in Moscow at the early age
of nine. It was two years later that he toured
western Europe with his teacher giving per¬
formances.
In 1845 Rubenstein’s family went to Berlin in
order that he might study theory and technique.
Here Dehn was his instructor. It was here also
that there developed the lasting friendship be¬
tween Rubenstein and Mendelssohn. On the
death of Anton’s father the family had to return
to Moscow, but the young musician, at the re¬
quest of Dehn, was permitted to remain in Ger¬
many. Very soon after this he went into Vienna
where he worked and studied for two years.
At this time he began his concert tours playing
first in various Hungarian cities.
Leaving that country he went to St. Peters¬
burg where he was made court pianist by Grand
Duchess Helene. During the period of eight
years which Rubenstein spent here he composed
the opera Dmitri Donskoi. Two years after this
composition he completed Toms der Narr. Both
of these works were produced in St. Peters¬
burg.
After this period he visited Hamburg, Leip¬
zig and London; while in the last city he played
for the first time in public his Concerto in G.
Following his trip to London he was appointed
Concert Director of the Royal Russian Musical
Society. From this time on he worked with his
friend Schubert for the advancement of music
in his own country.
Later in his life he made several other con¬
cert tours coming twice to America. He died
in 1894 in Peterhof.
Rubenstjein played not only with expression
but with the most remarkable technique and
skill. One writer has said that he was Liszt’s
only rival at the piano. Rubenstein wrote for
all phases of music. Opera, choral, orchestra,
vocal and pianoforte numbers belong to his
works. Sustaining melodies and beautiful har¬
monizations characterize his compositions.
“Talk is cheap.”
But not the affectionate talk of a pretty girl,
that is dear.
Paul Poole Studio
185 1-2 Auburn Ave.
Only in pictures can yesterday live.
25 years of professional photography in all its
branches. Class pictures, interior or exterior
views. I design Fraternal, and Greek Letter
groups especially.
All size cameras for out or indoor work. 8x10,
11x14, 10x20. Also revolving pictures on sliort
notice.
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WHAT HAS COLLEGE
DONE FOR YOU?
(Continued from Page 2)
make them seem unusual. The observer
comes to the hasty conclusion that college
has been detrimental to that particular
youth’s development.
There are four distinct types usually found
in colleges, hirst there is the cynical youth
who feels that as long as he is good or is
doing what seems right in his mind’s eye,
what has the world to do with it? He has
his standard of virtue and he is individualis¬
tic about his plans of development. Pie asks,
What is this talk about religion? Little
does he dream that Christianity is as broad
as life and that in order to become a well
educated person lie must be conversant with
the large aspects of life, loo, the soul-life
can find no substitute for religion. Contact
with fellowmen will by no means spoil the
genuine virtues of an individual.
With a tilted head and rather firm-set lips
the sophisticated youth goes around search¬
ing for listeners who will stand in awe when
he makes statements about his religious be¬
liefs that he feels are original and startling.
He is absolutely sure that this talk about
religion is not sound; so he attempts to put
forth facts upon his feeble logic. He will
argue for hours over some statement in the
Bible. He never realizes that his trying to
prove the Bible untrue does not make him
any wiser. It narrows his possibilities of
going deeper into truth. A wise person will
find good in everything. This youth never
considers that the mission of religion is to
adjust man to the world of human relation and
that by means of it the world is kept intact.
Religion is that force which takes man out of
his present experience into communion
with a Supreme Being. It is a means of giv¬
ing him a larger vision of what he has to
work with and live with.
Having been fed upon the silly idea that
to be “collegiate" is not to be interested,
another type takes pride in lolling around,
missing the realities of life. In other words
his so-called nonchalant attitude is no more
than a piece of shamming and shirking while
he poses as an elegant idler. If living isn't
interesting then possibly living isn’t worth¬
while. What one puts into life is the meas¬
ure of what he will probably get out of it.
When you think of the word “complex,”
you think of something hard to solve. Surely
we can’t forget the “problem of the campus”.
He is the “collegiate” that can’t see into the
good of religion because he is suffering from
an attack of superiority complex. He has
much valuable knowledge in store which he
thinks many students aren’t capable of hav¬
ing. He thinks he has knowledge to let, but
be is so preeminent that he has not thought
it necessary to farm out or invest the
knowledge he has, on the risk of getting
other knowledge beside. He is going ahead
with the assurance that “silence is golden”,
thinking this will conceal the rather meager
limitations of his knowledge.
If companionship and conversation with
HOW TO MAKE MONEY
GROW
By Alpha Talley, ’33
Everybody likes to have money, for it seems
to be the wheel upon which the world is roll¬
ing today. How to get money and make it
grow' is the real problem.
During one six w'eeks period in Freshman
Home Economics 12, valuable knowledge has
been gained from several topics bearing upon
problems of economics for a college girl. Each
lesson can be applied to the every day life of
any student who takes some part in purchasing,
however little it may be.
The keynote of success is the “wise use of
money according to one’s income, w'hether it be
for necessities, or luxuries.” It wras quite dif¬
ficult to draw the line between necessities and
luxuries; so finally, it was decided that all those
things which one absolutely needs for comfort
may be termed as necessities and the rest as
luxuries.”
The expenditure of money depends chiefly
upon one’s standard of living; for his financial
status, environment, social standing, and occu¬
pation create his individual standard. Instead,
each person should have a determined will to
use his own good judgment and not be swayed
by the action of others.
Another interesting phase of the study was
the modest fashion show exhibited by Misses
Fanny Smith and Mabel Hillman. It was com¬
posed of appropriate, “intimate” clothing for a
college girl’s wardrobe during the period of one
year. Style, cost, quality of material, appro¬
priateness for the occasion and suitability were
some of the points stressed.
During the six weeks, each girl learned a
good deal about banking money, the value of
saving and how to issue checks. Also various
types of accounts and yearly budgets were made
by every one, so that a definite idea of expendi¬
ture was revealed.
Good and bad shopping habits were discussed
with much enthusiasm. It was found that a
good shopper, one who plans wisely, is the per¬
son who saves money. After all, as poor Rich¬
ard says, “I am not one thing and my money
another. My expenditure is me.” Thus, if one
would have dollars, and more of them, begin to
save today and watch your money grow.
HUMOR IN ADVICE
“Pay as you go.”
Especially if the man in charge will not let
you go until you do pay.
leaders and peers has not enlightened and en¬
larged him and have not made him more
critical of himself, more tolerant of others,
more natural and helpful, then he has only
been exposed to cPllege. College has not en¬
tered into him.
In his home town the most common person
may have found out some truth about life
that he has missed. Coming in contact with
people in their ordinary ways of living will
let him into their interesting experiences.
If he is the possessor of either of these
bubble-like characteristics, then he shuts out
the opportunity of coming in contact with
the ordinary experiences of real life.
THING THINKERS
By Jean if. Taylor, ’32
Who is a Thing Thinker?
One whose mental development is normal,
Who has average ability for reasoning,
Who is enthusiastic and ambitious,
Yet all his thoughts are directed in
The one channel of material things.
He is a collector and hoarder of things,
Among which he stores most expressive paint¬
ings,
To appreciate in them,
Not the high ideals that they record,
Not the pleasing images that they create,
Not their power to stimulate and influence
Nor their underlying suggestions,
But, only their material value.
He does not permit himself to
Become acquainted with these things.
It is not the practical value
In them that he appreciates,
For his analysis stops short of use.
It is he whose thoughts are directed
In the one channel, whose
Desire is for material things.
He is a Thing Thinker, are you ?
PIANO RECITAL
By Mabel K. Hillman, ’33
The Music Department of Spelman Col¬
lege presented Carol Blanton and Josephine
Harreld in a two-piano recital, Saturday af¬
ternoon, May 3 at 3 o’clock. They were
assisted by Miss Bessie Mayle, soprano.
The program was composed of nine well
chosen selections divided into five groups;
one group, consisting of two vocal numbers :
"One Bine Day” from Madame Butterfly and
a light selection entitled “Lonesome Moonlight.”
Seldom in amateur performance is such a
degree of perfection attained as was ex¬
hibited in the blending of their playing.
The audience, too, caught the spirit of this
unity, for applause was hearty and sincere.
Among the nine compositions which they
played so beautifully, the ones which the
audience seemed to enjoy most were:
“Andantino on a French Motive,” “Juba Dance”
and the “Blue Danube Waltz.”
Both young ladies deserved the apprecia¬
tion which the audience expressed. Flowers
were presented after the completion of the
second group of selections.
The light, dainty voice of Miss Mayle
added much to the charm of the program and
the attentiveness of the audience spread a
calm in the atmosphere that gave the play¬
ers a feeling of freedom and gratefulness.
Office Phone: Ivy 4670 Hours 8 to 1-2 to 7
Res. 850 Simpson St., N. W. Main 1309-W
SUNDAYS BY APPOINTMENT
DR. A. L. KELSEY
DENTIST
X-RAY PICTURES MADE
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A KISS FOR CINDERELLA
The High School Senior class will present
Janies Barrie’s delightful play, “A Kiss for
Cinderella" Friday evening. May 16, in Howe




Man with Coat Virginia Hannon
Coster Clara Haywood
Mrs. Maloney Zekla Bigby





King „ . .... ..... ..Miriam Orse
Queen ... Gwendolyn Holland
Lord Mayor Jurelin Bradley
Prince __ Carrie Adams
Lord Times Esther Thomas
Censor _ Florrie Jackson
Danny Lottie Lyons
Probationer Alberta Sims






Doris Murphy, Pauline Talley, Mary
Belle Griggs, Jewell Crawford, Alary
Reddick, Edna Ford.
The story deals with a young innocent girl,
who is suspected of being a suspicious
character during the World War. A police¬
man is placed on her track. He finds him¬
self in love with her. The plot is skillfully
woven around the unsuspecting girl, who in
a secret way thinks herself the Cinderella of
olden days.
See the gay Ball Scene, the Prince "Hard
to Please" who “cares for women for an idle
hour and then casts them away as a banana
skin,” until he sees Cinderella. See the
policeman who is an adept at everything ex¬
cept love-making. Does he get Cinderella?
Why not come to Howe and see?
On Friday, April 25, in Howe Memorial
Hall, a cast from the tenth grade presented
the court scene of “The Merchant of










Members of the Scipionian Society are
presenting two books to the High School
Library. They are “The Ivory Door" by
Milne, and "The Letters and Journals of
Louisa Alcott.”
Young people are always active, for they
are at the stage when they are filled with
an abundance of enthusiasm, and possess
much vigor. They must use this great wealth
of energy and ambition, and whether it will
be put to the best use depends upon their
advisers who should be patient, tactful and
interested. These persons have the great
responsibility of helping the youth to develop
for themselves unmolested characters which
will stand the test.
It has been the chief aim of the Christian
Endeavor adviser, Miss Boley, and the pro¬
gram committee this year, to make each
meeting so vivid and practical that each stu¬
dent would be cognizant of the great need
for strong, brave leaders who will be sincere
in helping other young people build their
characters day by day.
Aside from the regular meetings when the
sole responsibility was left to one student
to choose her helpers and design her own
meeting; there have been special programs
in which were included a great number of
students who otherwise would not have had
the opportunity of exercising their ability.
There was first the Recognition Service, in
which all members, old and new, took part
in reciting scripture verses and forming the
monogram of the Society, which is “C. E."
The old members made the “C” and the new
members the “E”.
The main social for the year was a Kid’s
Party.
The forty-ninth Birthday of the Society
was celebrated with a brief history of the
Society and its works, and a living birthday
cake was formed by the members all in
white. The service was closed with a birth¬
day song written by two of the members.
The Endeavor helped to make the Easter
season an impressive one with its Sunrise
Easter Service conducted by the vice-presi¬
dent, and the evening service which consisted
of forty slides painted by great artists on
subjects dealing with the life of Christ.
Piano solos, songs and talks added to the
meaning of the evening.
The last special service was a pageant for
Mother's Day. A group of girls discussed
the meaning and history of Mother's Day,
and each recalled some precious memory of
her Mother.
ANNUAL RECEPTION
The High School Junior class entertained the
Senior class, Miss Read, Miss McGhee and the
High School faculty in Laura Spelman Assembly
Room, May 10, 1030. 1 he color scheme, pea
green and pink, was daintily carried out in invi¬
tations, refreshments, decorations, and in the
favors which were rolled like a scroll and con¬
tained surprising prophetic sayings, caps, and
souvenirs. The program included welcome and
response, class poems, songs, will and prophecy.
Patsy Graves and her helpers deserve special





There are twenty kinds of beautiful
flowers on Spelman Campus. Some of the
most beautiful are magnolia, tulip, flowering
almond, lilac, dogwood and rose.
The magnolia trees are around Packard
Hall. The rare flowers on them are beauti¬
ful. They are spotlessly white with a delight¬
ful perfume.
The tulip trees are near Packard Hall and
Morgan Hall. They have pretty yellow-
green flowers on them. The flowers have
an orange color around the bottom of the
calyx. There were also tulip beds between
Reynolds Cottage and Rockefeller Hall.
They grew artistically around a tree which
is in the center of the beds.
The flowering almond grows by the east
steps of Giles Hall. It is a small bush with
tiny red flowers on it.
The lilacs grow near Morgan Hall. They
are lavendar flowers which are arranged on
one central stem, like grapes.
1 here is a dogwood tree by a walk on the
center campus near Rockefeller Hall. It has
lovely white blossoms each year.
There are two rose bushes which I espe¬
cially admire. They are the large bushes in
front of Lpton Home and the huge bank of
roses in front of Reynolds Cottage, one of
the Cherokee Variety.
There was once a tribe of Indians in
Northern Tennessee called Cherokee. The
beautiful daughter of the chief fell in love
with a man of a tribe of Indians in Georgia.
She eloped to marry him. She loved the
roses which grew at her home. She took
a slip of the bush and brought it with her to
Georgia and planted it. That is how we
came to have a Cherokee rose here in
Georgia. I wonder whether the large bush
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TABLE TALK
/»v Augusta J. Johnson, ’32
It ^ivcs me undiluted joy to give the public
a few notes concerning three of the most im-
portant periods of my life history as a table.
If my language seems somewhat queer, don’t
blame me, see my interpreter. 1 suppose you
would first like to know something of my
family. We were Pines and lived a very sim¬
ple life on the edge of a forest. I grew up
very ambitious to see more of the world.
Imagine my disappointment when 1 began a
career as a table instead of an employee in a
ship or a Pullman car. There was an open
position at a school called Spelman. I was glad
to be accepted for the sake of the trip if for
nothing else. Having arrived at the school I
was assigned a place in the library near the
librarian’s desk. There began the first period
about which I wish to tell.
1 had been especially trained to hold magazines
in the divisions across the middle of what might
be called my back. This work brought me in
close contact with many people. I learned to
like it for I was growing popular. Girls sat by
me and read The Literary Digest, the Crisis or
The Ladies Home Journal. I loved the touch
of their hands and elbows. Most of all I loved
their delicate whispers. At the sound of a bell
they would go out, but they soon came back
and sat by me again. After the third hour at
night every one went out and left the room
dark. Then I mused over the things I had
seen and heard that day. I wondered if the girl
in the black sweater ever finished her term
paper or the slim girl found material for the
debate or what Susy meant when she said she
felt spacious inside. I grew to like that life
very well indeed. In the mornings someone
came to massage me. When she had finished I
felt quite dustless, refreshed and respectable too.
Until the spring of 1928 I enjoyed such life.
At that season I heard it rumored that my
services would be needed no longer. I wondered
why. What had I or hadn’t I done? At last
I found out that the library was to be moved to
another building where other tables would be
employed instead of me. I had no way of
knowing just what was going to happen to me.
Finally the books were moved, but the other
tables and I were left in the lonesome room.
Later I retired to the basement of the same
building. I don't know what became of the
other tables.
In my new abode nobody paid me much atten¬
tion. I spent one of the most unhappy periods
of my life. Only rarely I might see a ray of
sunlight. My legs grew stiff for lack of a
massage. I missed the feel of books and the
touch of the girls. Lines of washed garments
were my chief scenery.
Not until October, 1929, did some friends dis¬
cover my wretched condition. They began to
come and keep me company while they spread
and arranged their papers on my back. I surely
was glad to have them near me. Between their
monthly visits the gloom of the place would
overcome me again. They noticed how sad I
looked and how difficult it was to make me
presentable enough to hold their papers. Finally
one of them hit upon a bright idea. I could
tell it by the tone of her voice one day as she
came down to the basement.
"This is the very thing,” she said.
OUR SPIRITUALS
By Mary l)uBosk, ’31
Instead of students beginning the survey
course in English literature with the oldest Eng¬
lish epic, Beowulf, author unknown, why do they
not begin with selections, the authors of which
are known, or with 20th Century poets? Of
what value is Beowulf to an appreciation of
English literary art or to an understanding of
English life or character? This old story, with
its quaint language, in which is depicted the life
customs and habits of barbarian Englishmen,
representing the nature and spirit of those people
is the key to early English civilization, and has
therefore been preserved and cherished through
the centuries. The primitive English story tel¬
lers who invented the stories of Beowulf and
preserved them by telling or singing them from
age to age were people who had no education
as we now think of education, but they glorified
the man of force, and of courage, and of unself¬
ish deeds in their stories which in time grew,
in the telling, into one story of Beowulf. Many
stories as good as this or better may have been
lost.
The Negro spiritual is a key to Negro life
and thinking. The makers had no education in
the modern sense of the word at the time when
the spirituals were produced; thus, out of their
suppressed condition they expressed in song
their longings and hopes for a better day. The
songs are of intrinsic worth and have a distinct
claim to be called American, because the Negro
brought with him to America the need of ex¬
pression through music. The spirituals will not
be disowned nor will they sink into oblivion,
but be preserved because they are stories of race
life of a people who are now rising in educa¬
tional and cultural standards. Because he is
rising educationally, the Negro gets a deeper
appreciation of racial consciousness and pride in
his musical background through this form of
art. Just as any other art must be fostered and
cherished to keep from losing it, so must these.
The spirituals illustrate the feelings, opinions,
and habits of this people. Through them we
hear the sad strains of crushed hopes, intense
sorrow, daily misery; then the words whisper a
trusting faith and hope in a happy future, free¬
dom and a promised land. Thus we get “echoes
of heart beats of a folk” and in them are pre¬
served their feelings and beliefs not only in
words but also in music. Not only do they de¬
pict the past life of the Negro, but their value
I waited in anxious breathlessness. About the
first week in March I was escorted up the stairs
to a room I had never seen before. It was
much smaller than the old library but im¬
measurably more comfortable than the base¬
ment. I could get a splendid view of the out¬
side. My new job was to hold papers which
were very much lighter than magazines. Girls
sat by me and read and wrote and spread more
papers. They talked freely now of “galleys,”
“proofs” “make-ups,” and “dummies.” As time
went on I learned what it all meant. This was
the Campus Mirror Office.
To think that I should be one of the pioneer
employees in this new' office! The third and
happiest period of my career has begun. Re¬
peatedly I hear it said of me that I came in
handy. I cannot but choose to smile in gratitude
and contentment.
lies also in the expression of the character of
a race which has made a rare contribution to
culture.
'I he Negro’s gift of music is an invaluable
one. Now that lie is free, he has an unlimited
opportunity to develop this gift. The importance
of preserving these spirituals is evident in that
they represent the Negro nature as nothing else
does. They contain the “essence of ois genius
and spirit, and whatever their defects, they most
certainly reach the realm of art and interpret
life.” They are his own songs, the peculiar
expression of his own being, and can be sung by
no one else so effectively and still retain their
value, beauty and expressiveness. Nor could
they retain their “beautiful expression if they
were robbed of their dialect and vividness of
word portrayal which give them peculiar charm.”
This unlimited amount of native material,
which tvell describes the race, merits more than
to be blown away by passing fancies and must
remain to “enrich the soil from which it came.”
These songs after they emerged from the
southern schools, became universally popular be¬
cause of their beauty. The “music has a color,
flavor and richness of its own.”
Singing these songs today, the Negro is re¬
minded of his progress since their birth, of the
longings and hopes of yesterday which are being
realized in him today.
We believe with Odum that “although they
may be neglected, mistaken, and misunderstood,
they will remain as the singular spiritual herit¬
age of the nation and the greatest gift of the
Negro.” As Washington believed, “’the music
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JUNIOR-SENIOR OUTING
By Annk Hudson, '30
Hereafter the class of 1930 will remember
April 19 not only as the date of the Battle of
Lexington and Concord, but also as the day on
which the class of '31 entertained them with a
jolly hike to the green woods and there with
Miss McGhee spent a pleasant afternoon to¬
gether. This was a departure from the custom
of the annual Junior-Senior party.
It was a rather unique procession of young
ladies in hiking “togs,” preceded by a small car
of mysteries, which set forth from the campus
that afternoon. Some carried interesting baskets,
many were free to linger over flowers and note
interesting things along the way. The little car
was rather popular; everyone seemed to be glad
to give it a push or earn- it across a stream.
Soon they came to an ideal “woodsy” spot
for an egg hunt. Here the “Junior Rabbits” had
hidden beautifully colored Easter eggs and then
stood round simulating the border of the nest
while the Seniors went in to hunt the treasures.
After the hunt all sat around under the trees and
were refreshed with peanuts and lemonade
served by the Juniors from the car.
Another interesting number on the afternoon
program was the gathering of sticks for the
fire, which was placed on a long strip of white
sand and fed with dry sticks until it roared
and laughed and crackled and sank down to a
bed of red coals, ready for roasting the food that
had come along in the little car. Peals of
laughter echoed again and again from the jolly
group seated around the glowing fire, which
held them together with its warmth of love and
friendship.
After clearing away the rubbish and quench¬
ing the fire the group turned their steps home¬
ward. The little car seemed to have lost its
charms. Xo one rushed to give it any assist¬
ance ; its mysteries had all been revealed. Slowly
the woods began to disappear and the lights of
the city came into view.
A DECADE AT SPELMAN
OR A LOOK BACKWARD
By Allif. Mae Allen, ’30
When I look backward ten years, I recall the
taces of many persons who were then students
and teachers at Spelman Seminary, for I have
seen Spelman grow from a seminary to a college
and to a school where graduate work is being
done. She has eliminated the eight grades, the
normal department and the nurse training in
order to put more stress on high school and
college work. Every one knows that from her
founding Spelman has emphasized quality and
not quantity.
Ten years ago a student entering Spelman
High School could choose between two courses,
the Normal course or the Latin course. Most
students took the Normal course because it was
thought to be easy. Now every student who ex¬
pects to go to college is encouraged to take
either French or Latin. This encouragement is
essential, for most students at this age do not
know what to take and need guidance in their
selection of subjects.
Sjxdman High School became an accredited
one in 1925 and the college has recently become
a member of the American Association of Col-
Calliopc, Muse of Epic Poetry, Ruby Sanipson.
VERGIL
A FESTIVAL DAY
By Rubye L. Sampson, ’32
The Bimillennial anniversary of the birth of
Vergil was celebrated in Howe Memorial
Hall, Saturday evening. May 3, by Alice
Coyle Torbert’s Festival Play entitled Vergil,
with a cast of fifty-four players.
The play is a historical pageant and is
exceedingly difficult to interpret. It pre-
leges. This recognition was won by the efforts
of President Read, who is as deeply interested
in the quality of scholarship as any leader Spel¬
man has ever had. The affiliation of Atlanta
University, Morehouse College and Spelman
College in 1929 gives students of these three
schools a broader and richer curriculum.
Two buildings have been constructed during
this ten year period, Tapely Hall and Sisters
Chapel and several renovations have been made
—our old chapel has been changed into a spa¬
cious theater. Shower baths have been put into
the dormitories and into the “gym” in Giles
Hall. The first floor of Rockefeller Hall has
been converted entirely into offices.
One must not forget to mention the social
calls. You would hardly believe that ten years
ago one could have only twenty minutes once a
month to talk to a friend due to the fact that
there was only one reception room where all
students received their guests. Today in each
college “dorm,” there is a reception room mod-
ernly equipped with suitable furniture and a
piano, where its occupants receive their guests
each Saturday afternoon, not twenty minutes,
but two hours.
As I look backward and think over the past
and then the present and future, I almost envy
Spelman under-classmen for there are so many
new fields opening to them from year to year.
All that I can say or need to say is that “It
is good to be here.”
sents a panorama of Vergil’s life and lit¬
erary experiences. The prologue, spoken
by Italia, in the person of Ruby Brown,
created the mood for the play by bringing
to mind the immortality of Vergil, who lives
today through the vicarious experiences of
thousands who know his epic songs.
Episode I
It presents a scene on Vergil's father’s
farm in Mantua when Vergil is fifteen years
old and is about to put on the toga of man¬
hood. The outstanding scene in this episode
was the potter’s dance which was performed
by a group dressed as potters carrying pot¬
tery jugs. Bernice Starling played the role
of Magia Polla, Vergil's mother, who tells
how Lucretius and Catullus predicted the
poetic future of Vergil, when he was only
an infant. \ ergil the Elder, was represented
by Edna Kennebrew.
Episode II
Here is given a glimpse of Vergil receiv¬
ing his inspiration to write poetry, and
through his poetry to glorify Rome and
her Emperor. Elsie Edmonson made a state¬
ly and impressive Vergil dressed in the Roman
toga. V ergil seeks inspiration from Venus
to enable him to pay tribute in sounding epic
to Caesar. Alpha Talley was a winsome
Venus, the goddess of Beauty, and a touch
of mystery was given to the scene by the
appearance of the veiled Calliope, the muse
of epic poetry in the person of Rubye Samp¬
son.
Episode III & IV
1 hese episodes give something of the first
two of \ ergil’s- works, the Eclogue and the
Georgies. The artful Cytheria, Augusta
Johnson, reads from Vergil's Sixth Bucolic
while pictures of Roman Mythology are
shown and the Dryads and Fauns dance.
The soldiers arrayed in Roman armor repre¬
sent the form of entertainment for which the
Rome of Vergil's time was noted.
Episode V
Pictures from the Aeneid are shown. Ver¬
gil invokes the muse, Calliope to sing of the
fall of Troy, the founding of Rome and
Carthaginian pleasure. As the muse speaks,
pictures are shown. Dido, portrayed by
Mora Hill; Aeneas, by Magnolia Dixon,
and Cupid disguised as Ascanius by Juanita
Jernigan, are reclining at Dido’s banquet
table around which are the followers of Dido.
Mora McKinney carried well the part of
Juno. \ ergil is anxious for the completion of
the Aeneid.
Episode VI
\ ergil is shown in his last hours begging
his friends to burn the Aeneid. He had
spent ten years on it and felt that he needed
three years more to bring it to perfection.
He said he would not leave this "limping
child to Rome. After his friends promise to
burn the script, Vergil dies.
Epilogue
Italia calls for tribute to the undying mem¬
ory of Vergil.
The cultural value of this play is not to
be ignored. Not only is it a portrayal of
\ ergil s life, but ol Ins works also; therefore
it gives birth to or renews our acquaintance
with the Latin Classics.
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ONE OF THEM
“Munce more:” that was her pet phrase.
Everything done for little Jewel’s enjoyment
must be done once more or “Munce more” as
she termed it. If she played “horsey” on her
uncle’s knee, it must be repeated once more; or
if she was lifted into the air by a passer-by, it
would have to be done a second time. If her
“Munce mores” were heeded one would be doing
that particular thing for a whole afternoon.
Jewel was brought up from birth in an intelli¬
gent and musical atmosphere, being instructed
in piano by her mother at the age of five.
Slowly, and of her own accord, she acquired the
habit of singing and astonished her whole family
with her remarkable soprano voice. Her only
ambition was to sing “like mother," and to this
end she was encouraged.
At the age of four she entered the kinder¬
garten of New Orleans Public Schools and
quickly distinguished herself by her alert mental
powers and her quick response to music. Each
day she learned a new song or dance and
hastened home to do it “Munce more” for the
family and neighbors. The only parents she
knew were mother and mamma and to them she
carried all her joys and sorrows.
During the war she made her first public ap¬
pearance in the singing world. Her favorite
songs being, “A Baby’s Prayer at Twilight,”
“Over There" and “Mammy’s Little Coal Black
Rose.” At the Liberty Theater, where her first
appearance was made, she filled the audience
with astonishment as she knelt and sang, “A
Baby’s Prayer for Her Daddy Over There.”
There were numbers of these war gatherings
and at each one she did her share of singing.
As time passed on and Jewel became a girl in
her teens her voice developed rapidly and all
through elementary school she took an active
part in concerts and musical contests, the high
point coming at her graduation from the New
Orleans Public schools in 1926 at the age of
16, when she played the leading role as a sing¬
ing “Gypsy” in the closing exercises, held at
the city auditorium.
In 1927, Jewel entered High School at Balti¬
more, Maryland. There too she has done her
share in the musical activities. Jewel has no
idea of a career for even though her voice has
been trained to a certain extent it is far from
being as good as it was at the “Munce more”
period of her life.
THE SENIORS PICNIC AT
STONE MOUNTAIN
By Flora E. McKinney, ’30
Since many of the Senior College class of
1930 had not seen Stone Mountain about which
they had read and heard so much, they unani¬
mously decided to visit it before June 4. The
date chosen for this event was Saturday, May 3.
The merry party, accompanied by Miss Mc¬
Ghee set out, in a large truck, for the
Mountain where they planned to be free to
romp or play, or climb. Accompanying the truck
were Misses Callahan and Dupuy in their Nash,
with the “third essential” of a picnic.
“The best laid plans,” etc., for just as the
truck pulled up at the foot of the Mountain
PRESIDENT READ
HONORED
At the annual meeting of The American So¬
cial Hygiene Association on January 18, 1930,
President Keyes appointed the following as the
Committee on Credentials for the year 1930:
Mrs. Henry D. Dakin, Chairman
Mrs. Sadie Orr-Dunbar
Miss Florence M. Read
Roy S. Flannagan
Donald R. Hooker
This committee is one of the standing com¬
mittees of the association and serves throughout
the year as the Committee on Membership.
path, there came a downpour of rain which for
the time prevented mountain climbing. The de¬
tails of the “third essential” were then pre¬
pared under a friendly shed that served the pur¬
pose. Before the rain became too heavy, there
was a great scurry for dry sticks for the fire.
A menu of weiners, punch, candy, peanuts and
apples served to allay the disappointment, but
the rain ceased and a few risked the dangerous
climb, returning not scarred, but much be¬
draggled. The accommodating driver then car¬
ried the party to the part of the mountain where
the carving may be seen.
The class of 1930 realized part of their wish,
for a few climbed the mountain; all saw it and
are now happy because they too have had the
experience of seeing the much-talked-of, largest
solid rock in the world.
KELLY’S STUDIO
COMMENCEMENT IS NEAR.
Come in and make your pose before its
worries are upon both of us.
KELLY’S STUDIO
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